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EYES OF NEEDLES.

Wiy They
Very Finest, Softest Thread,

Millions of needles are sold daily. It

was not so long ago when the thread | Naples, stood a marble column that

In the needle was cut by the sharp
edges left in the eyve after manufac
ture. The smaller the needle the sharp-

i

Bever Rust Sior Cut the Riddle of a Marble Column In Italy

]

1

| last century.

er the edge and the greater the annoy- |

ance to users. Then,

ugain, the eye |

Would rust, for a woman will dampen |

the end of the thread on her tongue
In order to make a point so that the
M needie may be threaded more easily.
Complaint was loud and long, and or-
ders were passed down the line to pro-
duce an eye in the smallest needle that
could mot cut the finest and softest
thread in the world

This was done by inventing a new |

machine in the shape of die cutters for
the making of the eyes. The points on
these minute augers are so small that
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FOUND ITS GOLDEN HEAD.

Read by a Beggar,
Near the monastery of -San Vito, in

had been erected by an eccentric |
Frenchman ahout the beginning of the |
On it were written in |
French the fellowing enigmatic words: |
“On May 1 every year 1 have a golden i
had.“ i

The inscription sorely puzzied the
inbabitants of Naples. On May 1 the |
year after the erection of the column
a great crowd came to it in the hope
of finding the top covered with gold
pieces. Needless to say, they went
home with their pockets as empty as
they were when they came.

For several years people came to see

| the promised wonder and went away

they cannot be seen with the naked !

eye or detected by the most delicate
gense of touch. A microscope is nec-

essary. So it was essential to invent

mew machines to manufacture the dies | pooi0 meaning, but no one was clever

and to sharpen the tiny drills.
Polishers and burnishers had to be
made that would finish off every rough

edge in an instant almost because nee- |

dles sell a dozen or so for a few cents.
When this was done the needles were
placed im a rack. through which the
g@yes projected and held so tightly that
srhen immersed in water only the eyes
were covered. In this way the heads
of the needles became the negative
pole of a powerful battery, and in a
few moments the eyes of several mil-
Yon mneedles were gold plated and
Lhexce rendered rust proof.—Harper's.

DAMP, DARK DAYS.

And Their Depressing Effects Upon the
Human System.

Next time it is a dark, dreary day
and you are sure that you have some
really terrible ailment don't worry.
Just cheer up and realize that there is
pothing the matter with yon except
that the weather is damp, and the first
gunny day will be sure to set you right.

At least this is the opinion of Dr.
Raxnkin, a London physician, who has
been giving lectures on the subject of
health and happiness. He attributes
most of the ordinary woes of humanity
to the damp weather and explains his
theory scientifically.

“In damp weather,” he says, “the
skin does not perform {its functions
properly. [Droducts which should be
thrown off in perspiration remain and
clog the gkin. Under ordinary circum-
gtances In n normal temperature the

-

hes thirty ounees per day., Ip
moist air the amonnt passing out*from
the skin is reduced to seven or eight

ounces

“As perspiration contains poisonous
properties, it is not sarprising that
during damp wenther these poisonous
properties which are retained in the
body lower the vitality and produce
varions temporary ailments.”

8o it's realiy a comfort to know that
when we do not feel “well” {n damp
weather it is no sign eof constitutional
§7. health, but just the weather.—San
Francisco Chrouicle.

Castle Garden,

Castle Garden was built by the Unit
ed States in 1807 from the plans of
Lieutenant Colonel Jonathan Williams,
C. E.. and was ealled Fort Clinton. In
1822 it was ceded to New York city

In 1824 it becams + a place of amuse
ment and abont 1536 got the name of
Castle Garden In 1845 there wers
Ethiopian minstrels there. in 18470
theatrieal companies played there, and
in 1S50 Jenunvy Lind sapg there In
1855 it was closed as a place of amuse
ment, and the commissioners of immd
gration took it as an Immigrant depot
In 1870 it suffered from fire, and om
July 9, 1876, it was burned to the

ground. It was rebuilt at once. In
I892 the depot was moved to Eilis ls-
land, and Castle Garden reverted fto
the city, which In 1891 apened ap aqua.
rinm there

When Father Sings.

Little Mildred lives on the Kanpsas
gide and s four vears old. She has a
good volce and | to sing. Her fa-
thier has a2 ver i voice and wouldnt
CArTy o tune on s shoulders. [le iIs
aware of lLis failing. So i= Mildred
Whenever he starts to gine the rasp
ing noise gretes on her weisic loviag
ears. and wheonever Mildred is nanghty
father threatens her thus:

“Mildred. if yon Jdon't Lehave pepa
will sing™

Mildred immediately turns up bes

aose, puts her hands bebind her back
and walks away ut she always be
hares —Ransas City Star. ,

The Heons Were Jealous,

“My dear.” =.id the profeszor's wils,
“she hens have =scratched up all that
egzplant seed you sowed ™

“Ahb, jealousy!” ninsed the professor.
And he sat down and wrote a twenty
page article on the “Development of
Envy In the Minds of the Lower Bl
peda.”—Ladies’ Home Journal.

A Handy Woman,

Mrs. Housewifeyr—! never had &
jpmindress who could do up white
Esses as nicely as your wife Aoes.
Rastus (grinning admirably)—Ya's 'm
Mandy's a right handy ‘ooman. 8he

kin do me up jes' as easy as one o
dem air dresses.—Puck.

Made It Clear.
Mrs. Youngbride (to grocern—Shall 1

disappeinted. At last the authorities
had the calumn taken down in the be-
lef that treasure would be found be-
peath it Nothing but earth was
found, and so the column was set up
again. Obviously the words had a

enough to guess it. and for years the
riddle remained unsolved.

Finally in 1841 a ragged beggar
named Annibale Tosci noticed the in-
seription. He stood lor}klng at it for a |
long time while he pondered its mean-
Ing. Then suddenly the solution of
the puzzle flashed into his mind. He
walited patiently until May 1 before he
tested the accuracy of his interpreta-
tion of the mystic words,

On the day mentioned In the inserip-
tion Tosci, bearing a pick and shovel,
set ont at daybreak for the column.
He arrived before any chance visitors,
and as soon as the monastery’s bells
tolled 6 he started digging in the
ground covered by the shadow of the
top of the column. He had not dug
long before he came on a satchel that
contained 80,000 francs. The inserip-
tion was a true one—the head of the
column covered the golden treasure
every year on May 1.

Annibale Toscl, the beggar whoase
sharp guess had given him compara-
tive wealth, became a landowner neat
Mantun.. He died at the age of nine
ty-four.—Youth’s Comrpanion.

HISTORIC RAILROAD TRIP.

Fillmore and Webster on the Erie's
First Through Train.

The completion of the Erie was the
most important event in the history of
railroad building down to that time—a
matter of national consequence. Rec-
ognition of this fact was made when
in May, 1851, a special train carried
on a two days' trip through the moun-
tains and valleys of southern New
York, sweet with the leaves and blos-
soms of early summer, President Fill-
more, four members of his cabinet and
other guests of national distinction.

Daniel Webster, majestic even un-
der his heavy burden of age and 1l
bealth, was secretary of state in Fill-
more's cabinet and rode on that first
through train. He made the journey
In & rockiny chailr lashed to a flat ecar
that he might lose nothing of the scen-
ery and the sweetness of the fresh ver
dure.. Nor was he too feeble {0 enjoy
the great barbecue at Dunkirk, where
o6%¥en and sheep were roasted whole,
pork and beans were cooked in ves-
sels holding fifty gallons each, bread |
was baked in loaves ten feet long and

| two feet thick, so heavy that two men

open an account, or do you prefer to |
have me pay for what I get? Grocer— |

Both. madam.—Boston Transcript

Msaking 8 friend langh 1s often the
best help we can give him.

—— —

, eve she acted toward me llke a weath:

i
]
‘

staggered under their burden, and the
whole was served at a table 300 feet
long, spread under a specially built
shed along Rallroad street from Deer
to Lion street.

It was a great day for Dunkirk: it
was a great day for New York state
and the nation, and it was a great day
also for President Fillmore, who found
the pork and beans especially to his
taste.—Wells Fargo Messenger.

Soaking the Clothes.

Mrs. Browning had a new domestie
named Agnes.

“Agnes.” said the mistress, “did you
put the clothes in soak?”

“Of did npot” answered the
‘Did yon want me to, mum?”

“Why. certainly.” was the reply.

“Yery well. mum.” =said Agnes

About two hours later Agnes pre
sented herself to ber mistress

“Of hev put thim eclothes in soak,
mum,” she said, “but the pawnbroker
wiud give me only chew dollars on the
whole outfit. Here be th' money, an
it's sorry Of am that yve bees so harmad
up."—Harper's Magazine.

girl.

“Sapsy.” .

“At Liverpool street station. London,”
sald an American, “I asked a booking
clerk whether he could tell me where
Sapsworth was. His answer was that
be had never heard of such a piace.
“But,” I urged, “is not that the way
the country people pronounce Saw-
bridgeworth?" *No. indeed.” he iaugh-
ingly replled. *“They call it Sapsy.”

Kipling's Response.

The Cantab., the Cambridge univer-
sity weekly. onced asked Rudyard Kip-
ling to contribute to its columns. In
response came the following raply:

There once was a writer who wrote,
“Dear Sir—In reply to vour note

Of yesterday’s date,

1 am sorry to state
It'a no good at the prices you quote.”

Gymnastic Stunt.
Barbour—You seem warm. Have you
been exercising? Waterman—Yes, ip
feed. [ went to the mutes’ dance and
swung dumb belles around all evening
—Michigan Gargorle.

Meteorological.
Wallie—When [ called on Zella last

er forecast Wardie—How was that?
Wallle—Fak and very cool.—Eansas ,
ity Star.
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BIRDS AND COLORS.

Pigeons and Chickens Can See W!ln]
Is Invisible to Man.

It has beem slowly brought to our
understanding that the world is not
the same to all creatures, and probably
no experiments have tended more to
make this clear than those on the |
color sense of chickens, pigeons, owls |
and kestrels. '

Hungry chickens and pigeons were:
first kept.an hour in a bright room for
them to become accustomed to the
light. The floor was then spread with |
a smooth black cloth. evenly covered |
with grains of wheat, a strong spec- |

| trum was thrown on it from the ceil- |

fng and the hungry animals were turn- |
ed loose. They picked the wheat first
from the bright red, then the ultra red,
next the rellow and finally the green. !
They touched nothing in the blue and
violet becuuse they saw nothing; bue,
on the other hand, they saw the grains |
in the ultra red that were invisible to
the men.

This proved that for chickens and
vigvons the spectrum is shortened at
the violet end of short wave length
aud extended at the red end of long
wave length, This is the effect one
might expect from wearing orange col-
ored glasses and demonstrated that
fowls see through such spectacles in!
the form df yellow and orange oil
globules embedded in the light sensl- |
tive layer.

To kestrels and buzzards the bright-
est zone was the green instead of the
red. the blue being visible. To owls
the colors were as men see them.-
London Mail

HUNS AND MAGYARS.

Legend Says Nimrod, Noah's Grand
son, Founded the Race.

Among the many interesting bits of
history which are included in "Old
Homes of New Americans,” Dr. Fran-
cis B. Clark's study of the original
life and surroundings of our Immi
grants, is a brief account of the tradl
tHonal origin of the Hups and Magyars.

According to this story., Nimrod,
grandson of Noanh, was the founder of
the race His wife, Eneh, bore him
two sons, Hunyvor and Magyar. These
two hrothers—who were great hunters
like their father. who has given bhis
name to every expert user of the ar-

row. spear sand gum since his day—

while chasing a doe in the forests of |

the Caucasus, were led to move west-
ward and found a country rich in fer-
tile meadows and green fields

The doe vanished from before their
eyes, for she had evidently been in-
vented by the mythmakers to lead the
brothers into their new domain, and aft-
erward, we are told, the progeny of
Hunyor settled beyond the Volga. while
the sons and grandsons of Magyar set-
tled about the river Don and were
known thereafter ns Don-Magyars.

However much or however little true
history is found in this maze of myths,
the names have persisted through all

the centurless The Huns devastated
Europe in the early centuries, and
‘“NMagyar” is still the most honored

name by which the people of Hungary
choose to be known

To See the Back of Your Eye.

Behind the eye, what is called the|
retina, is lined with branching bloed
vessels, and a curious but perfectly
simple experiment will enable you to
see these. Place yourself in a dark!
room, opposite a dark colored wall;
then light a candle and. holding it in
Four hand. move It np and down be-
fore your eyes, all the time looking
not at the candle, but at the wall be
vond, After a little practice you will
see appear on the wall a great branch-
ing figure in black on a reddish sur-
face. \What you are looking at is the
shadow of these blood vessels at the
aack of your own eye. Perhaps the
most curious part of the whole thing
is that the part of the eve which re-
ceives the impression of lizht must lie
behind these blood rvessels.—London
Graphic

Cured Her.

There is alwas a wuy out if one seeks
in the proper direction How the lady
of the house put a stop to a telephone
caller who annoyed her is told in the
New York Sun: A husy housewife on
the side had been called ty the
telephone every day for two weels by
some person who inguired if that was
the meat market. [t seemed impossible
to straigliten out the phone numbera
The housewife became angry. So the
other day when culled sbe admitted
that it was the meat market and ver=
pleasantly ook a msh order for a doz-
en lamb chops. She hasn't been both-
ared since.™

west

A Disadvantage.

“It is impossible to get a fair esti-
mate of the ourput of the American |
hen.™ II

“Why is it impossible to get a rulr"
record ¥ |

“Because, 0o matter how you fix it, | o much due on your board.”—Brook |

the record is bound to be a fowl one.”
-Baltimore American.

Path of Least Resistance.
“Do you believe in telepathy 7
“Yeox ™

“Have you had any experience in
that line?
*Xo But I'd rather siy [ believe it

ttan invite some enthusiast on the sub-
I to zive me an argument about it"™
AN a=zhington Star.

A Worse Fall.

Youngz Man—My cousin has very
ong hair. When she undoes it it falls
down to ber walst. His Sweetheart—
Indeed: Her Kid Brother—That's
nothin’. When" yon endo your hair It
falls to the floor, dow’t it, Mary?- Lon.

gion ‘l'elegraph
\

ANCIENT SECRETS.

Priceless Recipes That Are Now
Lost to the World.

COLORS OF THE OLD MASTERS.

They Are the Envy and the Despair of
Modern Artists, to Whom Their
Composition Is a Mystery—Greek
Fire and Roman Mortar,

Numerous are the trade secrets hand.
ed down generation by generation

from father to son, and vast is the

capital made out of some of them in
the commercial world of today.

Particularly, perhaps, is this the case
umong the numerous menufacturers of
plguant sauces and the countless vend-
ers of patent medicines.

But there isr also, It must be remem-
bered, another side to the case. AMany,
alas, are the priceless trade secrets
buried far down below the moldering
dust of the misty past and lost to the
world, perchance never again to be re-
covered.

To cite the first example that occurs
to the mind 'of the writer, for instance,

what would a Royal academiclan of the '

present day give to be possessed of the
secreét held by the old masters—Ra-
phael, Rubens, Corregglo, Van Dyck
and their compeers—{or mixing their
colors so as to render them imperish-
able and impervious to the ravage of
time?

The red colors especially of these
artists of a bygone epoch are every
whit as bright now as they were
three long centuries ago. On the
contrary, the colors of pictures paint-
ed only 100 years ago have lost their
luster and are faded and decayed to
a deplorable extent.

Again, In the world of music, the
manufacturers of violins—old masters,
as one may justifiably term them, In
anofther branch of art—treasured a
recipe for a varnish that sank into the
wood of their incomparable instru-
ments and mellowed it as well as pre-
served it

With such extreme, relentless jeal-
ousy, however, did they guard their
great secret that it too, is lost, to all
appearances, irretrievably,

Rather more than 100 years ago
there lived in a quaint, old world vil-
lage in Wales a working blacksmith
who had managed by some means or
other to bring the welding of steel to
such a pitch of perfection that the
joint was absolutely invisible and the
temper of the steel as fine as on the
day it left the tester's hands. By his
process bhe was able to join the very
finest of sword blades, and after he
had finished with them they were ab.
solutely as good and as sound as when
they bad left the factory.

The blacksmith’'s fame spread far
and wide, and, naturally enough, he at-
tained a great reputation, but he made
a polint of invarlably working in soli-
tude. He was offered large and tempt-

. ing sums to divulge his secret, but

kept it obstinately to himself, an1
when his span of life had run its
course he took it with him fo another
world.

The ancient Greeks had a substance
which we call Greek fire and which
they used in naval warfare.

Their method of employing it was
simply this—to throw the substance
upon the surface of the water, where
it Aiamed up and set fire to the ships
of the enemy. What was it?

The only known substance of the
present day that would do this is the
metal potassium, but to set fire to a
ship in the manner deseribed would
pecessitate the use of at least half a
ton of the metal Where did the
Greeks obtain the substance they used
with such effect? Or how did they
make it? If Greek fire was potassinm
the secret of the process is another
that must be numbered with the lost.

"The man who conld disinter the
puried recipe for Roman mortar would
be bowed down to and worshiped by
the builders of the present day. How
they made it is a profonnd secret and
hids falr to remain so.

The mortar is as firm now as it was
2,000 yvears ago. It has calmly scoffed
at the ravages of time and weather

The above are but a few—a very
few—of the lost and buried secrets of
antiquity which modern scientists ana
mechanicians would
learn.—London Answers,

That Held Him.
Oue of the young men in the board
ing honse had the double fault of slow-

ness in paying his bill and fussiness |
| about the table service.
he said peevishly to the landlady, “Mrs. |

One morning

Jones, will you tell me why my napkin
is so damp?”

“Yes. Mr. Wicks,” replied the land-
lady promptly. *“It's because there is

Iyn Times.

Close,
“You say he is stingy?
“Stingy! 1 should say he was stingy.

He never tipped a walter but once in |

his life. It was on bhis wedding tour.
and the tightwad gave the waiter 10
cents and asked for a receipt”"—Chi-
cago Tribune.

Authoritative.
“So you are goilng to leave your stu-
dlo?"
“Leave? No. Who told you so?"
“Your I[andlord."—Philadelphia
quirer

In-

The most Iimportant attribute of
msan as 8 moral being is the faculty ot
self control ;

give much to

Extra Paper Od—e, Ui e C;@ I"—TQ \ '\ T 7 ?

3

TIPPING AN ARTIST.

| He Got His Fee, Too, Before He Gav.

Up the Information Wanted,

| Winslow Homer was a great painter

l who had the unusual good fortune to
have his merit appreciated early in

| life. But no one ever presumed les-

on a wide reputation. Affectation wa-

& weakness from which his seuse of

humor saved him.

In bis biography by Mr. W. B
Downs is printed the story of a New
York gentleman of wealth and artistic
tastes who made the journey to Secar
boro, Me., where Homer had his studio,
| to make the artist’s acquaintance,

Qn his arrival he found the studio
door locked. The owner was nowhere
to be seen. He wandered about the
cliffs for awhile until he met a man
| In a rough old suit of clothes, rubber
. boots and a battered hat, who carried

a fishpole. He accosted the fisherman

thus:

i *“Say, my man, if you can tell me
where I can find Winslow Homer I
have a quarter for you.”

“Where's your quarter?' said the
fisherman.

He bhanded it over and was astound-
ed to hear the quizzical Yankee fisher-

man say, “I am Winslow Homer.”

The sequel of this Tinusual Introduc-
tion was that Homer took his new ac-
quaintance back to the stpdlo, enter-
tained him and before he left sold him
a pleture.

LIGHTING WITH GAS.

And the Young Scotsman Who Wore a
Wooden Hat.

One morning a good many years ago
a young Scotsman was shown Into
the office of a great engineer at Bir-
mingham. The young man was wear-
ing a hat of extraordlnary shape, and
in his nervousness at meeting the man
of fame he let the hat slip. It fell
with a hollow thud vpon the floor. The
engineer looked with astonishment at

1
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GLASS IS PECULIAR.

It Hs= 2 Number of Curious and Cen*-
tradictory Qualities.

Glass Is one of the most Interesting”
a8 well as one of the most peculise”
things In the world It has ecurions ands
contradictory qualities, and many as
tonishing phenomena are cobuecives
with it. DBrittle apd breakable as it is
yet it exceeds almost all other bodies-
in elasticity.

If two giass balls are made to stirike
each other at a given force the recoil
by virtue of their elasticity, will be
nearly equal to their original Impetus
Connected with its brittlenesa<re soms"
very singular facts.

Take a hollow sphere with a hole and
stop the hole with the fing®r, so as t
prevent the external and Muternal ais
from communicating, and the sphere
will fiy to pleces by the mJre heat o'
the hand. Vessels made of glass tha»
have been suddenly cooled possess tle
curious property of being able to re
gist hard blows given to them fron
witheut. but will be instantly shiverec
by a small particle of flint dropped int«

| thelr cavities. This property seems t«

the thing. The owner picked It up
and apologized for the nolse it had'

caused. It was of wood, he explalned.
He had made it himself, turning 1t
with his father's lathe.

The engineer thought that there
must be something In a man who could
think out and make such a thing as
this. He ferthwith engaged him, kept
an eye upon him and gave him work
of responsibility. The engineer was
Boulton; the new man, Willlam Aur
dock,

The man with the wooden hat justi-
fied the judzment of the man who em-
ploved him. After awhile he was sent
away to Cornwall, and when he re
turned it was fo light up his master's
premises with gas. The mind which
first practically applied the coal gas to
the purpose of lighting lived inside
that wooden hat.—8t. James' Gazette,

Leigh Hunt,

This famous Englishman has
distinct claims to fame. Not only was
bhe a brilliant poet, essayist and ecritic.
but much that we know of Keals
Shelley, Lamb, Byron, Moore, Cole
ridge, Dickens and Carlyle has been
derlved from the knowledge of these
celebrities woicn Hunt gave to the

tTwe

genuine Scholarship, Lelzh Tunt"
writings sparkle with wit and clever

ness, while his translations are among

the choicest of their kind. FHis pecu
niary difienltles undoubtediy prevent:
ed Hunt giving us his best at times
but after he was sranted a pension
amounting in all to €220 per annun
the improved comfort and augmented
leisure enabled bim to make bis mark
on English literature with essays of
remarkable power.—TIearson's Weekly
e
The Name Lehigh.
On March 6. 1812, Lehigh county

was formed from part of Northampton
county. Its name came from the Le
high viver, being an Indian name de
rived through the German, The origi-
nal Indian name is said to have been
T.e-chau-weech-ink, or Le-chau-week-i
meaning “the place of the fork of the
road.” The German settlers of the
region shortened this into “Lecha,”
which is still in use among the Pexn-

sylvania Germans. “Lebizh” is the
English version of *“Lecha.” Allen-
town, the county seat, was called

Northampton until 1838.—Philadeipbia
Record.

Applied Advice.
“1 warpt to buy one of those ‘Do It
Now' cards.”
“Sorry,” said the clerk, “but were

depend upon the comparative thicknes:
of the bottom; the thicker the bottor
is the more certainty of breakage b3
this experiment. Some of these vesse!=
it is stated, have resisted the stroke o'!
A& mallet given with sufficient force
drive a nail into wood, and heavy bod
fes, such as ison, bits of wood, fasper
stone, etc., have been cast into them!
from a height of two or three feet with
out any effect. yet a fragment of flins
not larger than a pea dropped from :
kelght of three Inches has made then
fy.

ELIZA WAS GENEROUS.

Her Munificent Offer For an Origina
Five Act Tragedy.

People are likely to look back oo
miseratingly upon the past Io th
days of modern progress. When
hear what the most prolific of pres:n
day npovelists receives a word
what the weekly royalties of any we!
known playwrights are we say th:
the literary profession has come ir®
its own. Some bark back to the cu
trasting tale—that Mlilton reeceived
only £5 for the first copyright o
“Paradise Lost,” an epic In twe!
books containimg a total of 105
Hnes, but that was over two centuric:
ago. Poe recelved $10 for ~Th
Raven." That may be diamissed wi-
the statement that poetry never paid

The modern way of making mone;
by literature is even more recent th
Is generally thought Alexander Kl
of Cincinnoati, one of the best kpoo
bookmen and collectors of the midd
west. has a letter In his collection
autographs that proves this peint.

Two ago Eliza Loo
was a leading actress o
Read ber ietter, QO budding genius
the typewriter, and be glad that wi»
you are paid it is space rates for t's
local paper

Tremont House, Boston, May 17, 15
E. Dusseault, Jr., Charlestown, llass

Bir—1 wish an original five act traged;
the featur> "~ ba a neroine, myself in
personator of {t; the scene not to be |

renerations

Avmmors

LT

| iIn this country; the plot to be optic~

| with the author—for which, if I like

world. Possessing a happy spitjt and |

| plaint regarding

out of those cards. We'll have some

printed next week.”

“You told me that last week.”

At this point the proprietor came for
ward,

“Print some immediately,” he order
ed, “and tack up about forty of 'em
around herp."—l.?uisrille Courier-Jour
nal.

| A Little Oversight,

| font)—The candidate for baptism will
| now be presented. Mother of Intend-
| ed Candidate (In horrified undertone
| to husband)—There. I knew we would
| forget something, You run home as
quick as you can and fetch the baby!
—Dallas News.

The Other Kind,

Pater (to indolent son)—Why don't
you go to work? TYou have attalned
your majority.

Son—Yes, dad. But mine isn't a
working majority.—Boston Transcript

Knew What She Wanted.

“But, my dear madam, there’s no use
consulting me about your husband
I'm a horse doctor.”

“That’'s why I came to you. He's a
chronic kicker.”"—Life. -
e N,

Minister (approaching the baptismai |

will pay $5. Respectifully,
ELIZA LOGAN
—-Boston Paost.
American Leaf Colors.

It has Leen observed that the leavers
of American trees, such us mapl
scarlet oaks and so forth, which
home exhibit splendid colors In
antumn, fall below their reputatic:
this regard swhen transplaunted io ©
land or on the continent of Eu:
An English observer, whe
studyinz the causes the
tints of trees, thinks superi
of our woodlands azises from the
and mild vet glowing eclimatic
tions prevailing here In the fall
fnnd, it is added. Is rarely blessed w
an Indian summ When the clim:
conditions permit the leaves to relal:
considerable vitality in the antunar
the colored pigment | 3
reloped: hence the glorious forests .
the United Chies Record
Herald.
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Regulating Price of Booxs,
The price of books was once 4 wa

ter for legislation in England. Ao o
of 1534, which seems never to have
been repealed, provides that any cow

the
sbould be considered by “the lord chan
berlain, the lord treasurer and

justices or any two of these,” and tha
those dignitaries should have
ind authority to reform and redress
the enhancing of the prices of printes
books and to limit the prices of tla

price of books

“powe

| books and the offenders should lo=s
and forfeit for every book by them

i sold whereof the price be enhapcec:

the sum of 3s. 6d.”—London Mail
She Didn't Do I1.

The family jar waxed fercer.

“Yon talk about my being to blame’
vor our marrying!™ shrilly exclaimed
Mra. Vick-Senn. *“John Henry, did |
hunt you ont and then make love to»
yout®

“No!" he snuorted. “But you conid’
have given me the glassy eye and sent
we about my business, and yoo ddn'y
do it, madam—you dldr’t do it!"—Cii
eago Tribone.

-

Capital Punishment,
“Mamma. did you love to flirt waoer
you were young?™
“l am afraid I did, dear.” %
“And were you ever punishéd for 1. «
mamma
“Cruelly, dear.

I marvied your fae.
ther.”—Paris Rire. -




